CHAPTER   XIX
GREAT BRITAIN IN '84
H
ENRY GEORGE met the death of his parents with a
serenity which expressed his faith in a life hereafter and
in whatever might be in store for him. One day, while walking
on Broadway with his son Richard, he stopped suddenly, threw
back his head, and, gazing upward, exclaimed, "Yes, I could
die now!'*
'Why do you say that?" the boy asked in some surprise.
The father, who had been musing aloud, was jerked back to
reality. "I was thinking," he explained, "that I could die now and
the work would go on. It no longer depends upon one man. It
is no longer a 'Henry George movement'—a one-man movement.
It is the work of many men in many lands. I can help it while
I live; but my death could not stop it."*
However, his followers did not share this opinion. Those in
England who were members of the Land Reform Union impor-
tuned him to return for a speaking campaign and guaranteed
his expenses.
Taking his elder son, Henry, as secretary, he left in Decem-
ber, 1883, just before Christmas.
The two Americans were met at Liverpool by Michael Davitt
and Richard McGhee, M.P. George found that discussion of
his "theory" was widespread. The sale of the Kegan Paul,
Trench and Company editions of Progress and Poverty, to-
gether with 40,000 copies of the sixpenny editions, had taken
the book into all quarters. It had been discussed and "an-
swered" by a number of English economists, including the
Right Honorable Henry Fawcett, Postmaster General and pro-
fessor of political economy at Cambridge, and the brilliant
young Oxford lecturer on economic history, Arnold Toynbee,
who had died only a few months before at the age of thirty-one.
Arriving in London on January 6, 1884, George was greeted
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